24                            PROLOGUE          [MIDDLE EAST
Turkish, I could not talk to them and did not find
much to interest me in the town, but inside the
hospitable walls of the Consulate I enjoyed every
moment of my stay, as indeed I have always
enjoyed my chance encounters with members of the
Levant Consular Service. I had been told at
Constantinople that the only precautions necessary
for travel in the wildest parts of Turkey in Asia
were a solar topee and a Union Jack, and was glad
I had brought them, as Hirst quite agreed. He
told me that I should have to take a Turkish
gendarme with me, for form's sake, but that the
topee and the flag would be worth ten of him. I
had no servant, and would have to do my own
cooking if I wanted anything different from what
the raft-men cooked for themselves, so I bought a
frying-pan and two saucepans, one larger than the
other. In these I proposed to make porridge,
boiling water in the larger and suspending the
smaller inside it with a mixture of milk and oat-
meal. Beyond laying in a large sack of rice and a
small store of groceries, I made no further com-
missariat arrangements, as Hirst told me that I
could buy fowls and eggs and an occasional joint
of meat anywhere along the banks; but on his ad-
vice I laid green and yellow melons of every size
and shape in the little pools which welled up
between the grotesquely inflated skins, and just
outside the door of my hut I set a huge bowl of
grapes.
All was now ready, and early in the morning of
the gth October I hoisted my Union Jack, waved
good-bye to Hirst and pushed out into midstream*
I had not realised that there was no object to be
gained in keeping the raft straight, and was amused